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seen it all. It wasn't grief at his uncle's decease that
was the matter with him. Death himself had given him
a tap on the shoulder, so to speak, and he couldn't
forget it.
" I soothed him down as best I could. Told him thai
tetanus was not very common, that his uncle waft not
conscious when he died, and all that sort of thing. I
didn't tell him that his uncle wouldn't have died at all
if Td been called in earlier. I was tempted to, but it
seemed too much like rubbing it in, after the remarks
the coroner had made at the inquest. But he only
shook his head like an idiot, and said that I didn't
understand. I understood, all right. The fellow was
in a blue funk, and that was the long and r.htflrt of it.
Afraid he'd cut his finger one day and go off in the
same way, I suppose.
" Well, the end of it was that 1 prescribed a iotiic for
him, and told him to send for me ngain if it didn't do
him any good. I wasn't going to be too sympathetic,
that would only have encouraged hi***, But he never
did send for me, and the next thing I heard of him
was the S.O.S. on the wireless the other night/'
Dr. Priestley glanced at Oldland through his gold-
rimmed spectacles. " Were you very greatly surprised
when you heard the news?*' he asked.	*
" I can't say that I was particularly interested,1'
replied Oldland. " A doctor isn't responsible for his
patient's actions, fortunately. Thinking it over, I am
not altogether surprised, The man had worked himself
up into an extraordinary state when I saw him. His
uncle's death, or rather tfye manner of it, positively
haunted him. I can quite well imagine that he allowed
himself to brood over it until his mind Became slightly
rahinged. The flat reminded him perpetually of the
scene he had witnessed. So one fine day he just walked
out of it.'*

